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PARADISE

On the 10th of July, the day thut!
war was declared, certain of the erown
Jewels, kept temporarily nt the pulace
of the Tullerles, were sent under heavy
guards to the Pank of France Eyery
precaution wag takett; yet the great
diamond crucifix of Louls XI. was|

moment of her pleasure In my dis
comfture: “under the elrcumstances
l am moing to ask you to wecept my
scort to La Trappe; for 1 think you
are Mademolselle Elven, recently of
the Odeon theater”

“Mousieur,” she sald, “do you ride

Presently the young girl to whom
my companion of the moming had
whispered rose gracefully and camy
townrd me,

Slender, yet with that charming out-
llne of body whigh youth wears as &
promise, she moved across the ter

— - -
There was & sllence, Thex, in g 1w
volco, | placed them' under tormg) ar
rest, one by one, touching sach Hghtly
on' the shoulder as presoribed by tha
cade. And when 1 ceme to the Coyye
ess, she rose, without embarrasspen
I moved my lips and streteled ot

missing when the guard under Captaln | through the world pressing every race In her fowing robe of crngﬂo my arm, barely touching her. spg
Stebert turned over the treasures to| peasunt girl you meet with such ar- and welcomed me with a gesture and 8 | was my prisoner,
: RObel"t W Chambers g ' g dent entreaties? /, your fashion pleasant word, which T scarcely heard, |  “I must ask you to prepare for 4
> y the governor of the Bank of Franee. | Jent entreaties? Truly, your bod tpldly | stood, silénced by the | jourmey,” 1 suid, “You has
| > “ "“rhe i . roolng Is not slow, but everybody &0 stupldly oad, > : ) ‘ o 0 Four
Author (:ardigan Instantly abeolute secrecy was or- |0l woolng » T b
: o~ ..2{ z (E.ommmtom dered, so tJ;w news of tfmrobgr'ry never | knows that hussars are headlong gen- absolute loyeliness of the girl, Dig I own, horses, of course?
' i = -at-Arms etc. et public property, but from one | lemen—'Nothing s escred from a. suy lovellness? No, not that. but| Without answering, Dr, Delgon:
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end of Frunce to the other the gend.

hussar,” she hummed, deliberately,

something newer, something fur more

walked away towards the stablos: Pro

- as § ithe Infresh, far sweeter, thal mide mere | fessor Tavernler followed him, lud
» O.drwin Myers Copyright 1562 by PF Coller & Son amd:erl». :he pnlicli;'. 1:;“'- ::""“512“' :::yas::;?:y s physical beauty a thing less vital than | pent.
I PART ONE. S IRMBNT- SUHONEY A8~ trodiir to uwf:;:tf z:::;;;;y:: t!hoil:‘ :: :n;’l; “Mademoiselle,” said 1, taking off | the coloricss shadow of & erystal. "Wa shall want very 11ttle,” sald s
Snd me & borse, and sat down by the vidual answerlng Buckhunt:'a deserip | m¥ forage cap, “your ridiculs I8 not| I stepped forward to meet her, and | countess, calmly, to Mademolselle E).
CHAFTER 1. Wwindow to stare at the downpour and v, by woid 4 single enormous dis |the most disagreeable incident that 1| took off my forage-cap. yen. “Wil you pack up what we
] = think how best I might ml::t my mond for twe hundred and fifty thou- | #Xpect to meet with toduy. | em at- “Is 1t true, monsleur, that you have | nead? And you, Mongleur Bazard, w (|
At the Telegraph. Instructions to a successful fin

L]

On the third day of August, 1870, |
left Parls lu search of John Buckhurst,

On the 4th of August I lost all traces
af Mr Buckhorst near the frontler, in
the villuge of Morabronn. On August
bth. ahout elght o'clock in the morn-
ing, thie military telograph Instrument
in the operator's room over the tem.
pordary barracks of the Third Hussars
elicked out the eall for urgency, not
the veuwal millitary signal, but a recret
genence understood anly by certaln
oliicess of the Tmperisl Military Pollee
Tue dator on duty therefore stop
ped into my room and walted while 1
teoX Ll place nt the wire,

The colony at La Trapps was, as {far
a8 1 could judge, a product of condl
tions which had, s hundred years be
fore, culminated in the French Revolu.
tlon. Now, In 1870, but under different
clreumstances, all France was once
more disintegrating wockally, Opposl-
tion to the Emplre, to the dynasty, to
the government, had been sesthing for
yours; now the separate eryatals which
formed on the edges of the holling un-
dercurrents began to grow Into masees
which, adhering to other masses, in-
terferad with the healthy functions of
anatlonal Hfe. First smong these came
the International Soclety of Working-

sund francs (o & dealer In Strasbourg,
a Jew named Fishel Cohen. An bour
after he had recorded the transaction
at the Strasbourg Diamond Bxchange
he and the dismond were on thelr way
to Paris, In charge of a detective. A
few hours later the stone was ldentified
at the Tullerlea as having been taken
from the famous eruelfix of Louls XI.
From Pshel Cohen's agonized de
scription of the man who had sold him
the dimmond, Colonel Jarrag belleved
ha recognlzed John Bueckhurst Bu
how on earth Buckhurst had obtalned
acceas to the joewels, or how he had
managed o spirit away the oross Fon
the vary center of the Tulleries, could

tempting to do my duty, and | must
ngk you to do yours"

“And it 1 refuse?’

“Then,” said I, amiably, “I ehall bs
obliged to set you on my horse” And
I dismounted and went toward her.

Alter a sllence she sald, very seri-
ously, “Monsieur, would you dare use
violence towdrd me?"

"Oh, 1 shall not be very violent,” 1
replied, laughing. 1 held the opened
walch In my hand so that she could
see the dial It she chose.

“It is one o'clock,” 1 eaid, closing
the hunting-gpse with a snap,

dhe Ipoked me steadily In the eyes,

“Will you come with me w La

come to arrest us?" she asked, In a
low volce.

"Yos, madame” 1 replled, already
kmowlng that she was the Couuntess.
She hesltated; then:

“Will you tell me your name?
am Madame de Vassart”

Cap In hand 1 followed her to the
tible, where the company hnd' already
rigen, The yoyng Countess presentod
me with undisturbed simplicity;
howed 1o my turiey-airl, who proyed
wfter all, to be the actress from the
Odeon, Sylvia Elven; then I solemnly
shook hande with Dr, Leo Delmont.
Professor Clavde Tdcerdier, and Mon
steur Hazard, ex-lnstriuotor at the Pon

In. AN B e . . A T, W £ ; PN “n. ' i | b | - 8¢ il

s thia?" came ovar the wire nuln with :nll ltsiumumlnr;r dlhtli {::I only be explained through the theors I‘ra‘ll'(m, :afhu :nl ml!.'\:l Ilvni,‘it;huul,m\1 Jun; l
in (e seerst code; and | answered ut | ternationale,” as 1t was called. In It of necomplicsa nmong the trusted inti | She did not stir. mmedintely recognized ns the snipe
onen: “fnppeotor of Foreign Division,  wake trafled minor sociotios, some

Fmperial. Milltary Poilee, on duty al

mild and harmless, some lla\gorouu
advBoating

mutes of the Imperis) entourage. And
If there exlated such n conspiracy, whe

I stapped toward her; she gave me
a breathless, deflgnt stare! thoen in an

faced nowrey 1 hud met gn tho road
“Yesterday, Mudaine n Complesse,”

EARE ot VAt et & nuil peeret, pome violent, , e ¥ inatiunt I caught her up nod swung | T sald, turping to the Countess o
» nn, Alsac was [nvalyed £ v ¥ 1

ftor conlderable delsy the negt, openly the destructlon of all existing My chase after Buckhurst began a har high Into my saddle, before sither | Vaesart, “the Fmperor could eails
s igw arrived In the Morse code: | conditions,

1= that you, Scarlett?”

And Preplled: “Yes, Who are you?
Why do you not use the code? Repoeat
the code signal and your number.”

Tho signal was repested, then came
the merspge: "This Is the Tullerles,
You have my authority to use the
Morse code for the seke of brevity.
Do you understand? 1 am Jarras. The
Empress (s here” Instantly reassured
by the messnge from Colonel Jarras,
hend of the burean to which I was at-
tachod, | answerad that 1 understood.
Then the tolegrams began to fly, all
in the Morse code:

Jarraa—"Have you caught Buck-

With one exception, all those whom
tha police and the government regard-
ed as inclined to violenes left the
group. There remained, with this one
exeception, A& nucleus of enrnest,
thoughtful people whose creed wos In
port the ereed of the Internationals,
the ereed of universal brotharhood,
equality before the law, purity of in
dividual Uying as an example and an

incentive to a national purity. |

To this Inoffenslye group came one
day a young widow, the Countess de
Vassurt, placing at their dlsposal her
great wealth, asking only to be re
celvod among them ns & comrade. |

soon s Colanel Juyrae conld summon
me; und as Puckhurst hod last been
heard of In Sirashourg, [ went afler

she or 1 knew exactly what had hap-
pened,

She was clever enough not to try
to. dismount, wowan enough not to
inake an awkward struggle or do any-
thing ungraceful, In slloncey, 1 led the
horse forward through the open gate
out into the wet meadow.

As for my turkey-glrl, she sat gtifly
in the gaddle, with & firmness and de-
termination that proved her to be a
#tranger to horkes, [ sourcely dared
look at her, 8o fearful wos 1 of lnugh-
lne.

80 we want on. The spectacle of
cavalryman in full uniform leading n

nfford to regard with equanimity the
moyvement In which you are associat
ed. Toduy that |s no longer possible”

The young Counleas gave me a be-
wildered Inok,

“Is It true,” she asked, "“that the
Emperor does not know we have sev-
ered all connection with the Interna-
tlonale "

“If that l& so," said I, “why does
Monsleur Bazard roturn nerosa  the
fielde to warn you of my coming? And
why do you harbor John Buckhurst at
La Trappe? Do you not know he i8
wanted by the pollge ™

“Monsieur Searlott,” said Mademol-

you be good enough to go to Trol.-
Feuilles nod hire old Braver's
riage?"

"Madame,” sald I, “before 1 aflix
the government seéals to the doors of
vour house 1 must pek you to condue
mée to the roof of the east wing."

She bent her hesd In acquisscencs,
! followed her up the terrace Into

el

“Can You Stand It7" | Groaned.

stone hall where the dark Flemish
pletures stared back at me and my
spurred heels jingled In the silence.
Up, up, and still up, winding around
a Gothie spiral, then through a pos

cavalry horse on which was sented an | selle Elven, suddenly, “why does the | eage under the battlemoents snd out
burst? [ Her history, as known to the police, Alsatinn girl in bright ppasant cog- | government wint John Buelhurst?” neross the alntes, with wind and set.
I—"No” | was pecullur and rather sad: at slx:| tume appeared to astonlgh the few

Jurras—"How did he get away?™

teen she had been betrothed to an el

I—"There's confuslon enough on the  derly, bull-necked colonel of cavalry,
frontler to cover the escape of & hun- | the notorious Count de Vassart, who

dred thleves.” |
There wus u long panee; I lighted o

needed what money she might bring
him to maintain his reputation as the

clgar and walted, After & while tho In-| mast brilliantly dissolute old rake in

strument began agaln,
Jurrag—"Ths Empress desires to

| Parls. |

people we passed,

We met o dozen peopld n all, |
think, some of them popsants, one
or two of the better class—na country
doctor and & votary among them
"Why do all the people 1 meet carry
bundles?” 1 demanded of the notary

“That, mademoleells, I8 the uffalr of
the government and of John Buck-
hurst," I said.

After a troubled silence the Count:
es8 neked me (f | would not ghare
thelr repast, and 1 thanked her and
took some bread and grapes snd s
glaze of red wine,

ting sun In my face and the sighing
tree-topa far below,

In the north a epark of white fire
began to flicker on the erest of Mount
Tonnerre, T was the mirror of a
heliograph Mashlng out neross leagues
of gray:green hills to the rocky pulpit
of the Plgeonnier,

Her dossler—for, ulas! the young' s T “Mon Dlew;, munsleur, they arr:I ton It made me uncomfortable to play Instantly I drew a flag from my
know where the chatenu called La' girl already had o dossler—was (nter ! boilit near the frontlér Lo take risks” he the role 1 wua playing among these | pouch, tled it to the point of my snbra,
Trappe 18" | esting, particularly In its summing up “Across the Meadow,” Sald the Young | replied, misguided but harmless people; that

I—"La Truppe 18 about four kllo-| of har personal chardeter:

metres from Morsbronn, near the ham-
let of Trols-Feullles.”
Jurras—"It {s understood that Mmll|

“To the nalve ignorance of u con-
vent penslounsirve, she ndds an Inno- |
cents of mind, & purity of eonduct, and |

ame de Vassart's group of soclallsts | p credulity which render her nn easy

are about to lenve La Trapps for Para- |

dlse, In Morblhun. It (g possible that

Buckhurst has taken refuge among

them. Therefore you will proceed to

La Trappo. Do you understand?
I—*"Porfectly.”

Jarras—"1f Buckhurst ls found you | gAute

will bring him to Paris at ones. Shoot
bim If he realsts arrest. 1f the com- |
munity at La Trappe

prey to the adroit, who play upon hnr:
sympathies, She ls dangerous only as |

|n source of revenus for dangerous

man.’l

It was from her salon that young
Victor Nofr went to his death at
ull on the 10th of January; and
posslbly the shoek of the murder and
the almost universal convietion that

Girl.

im on o train loaded with red-laggod,
uproarious soldiers,

I tracked Buckhurst to Morshronn
whoere [ lost all traces of him; and now
here | was with my orders concearning
the unfortunate people at La Truppe,
staring oat at the dlamal weather und

| wonderliig where my wild-gooss chane

would end,
Holf an hour later I rode out of
Morsbronn, elad In the unlform of the

| Third Hussars, a disgulse supposed i

convey the ides to those at La Trappe

"“You mean to say thoy are running
away from thelr viilage of Trols.
Feuilles 7" 1 agked,

“Hxactly,” he sald.
guest for poor folk."

Aud 80 I left him also stariug wfter
us; und I had half o mind to go back
and examine hig portfolio to ace what
a suipe-faced notary might be carry-
Ing about with him.

The lary rond.side butierfijes flew
up in cluuds before the elow-steppine
horse: the hill rabbits, rising {0 theis
hindiquarters, weinkled (helr whie

“War ls a rude

I ghowed it in my face |8 certain, for
the Countess looked up #t me and
snid, amilingly: “You must not loolk at
us so sorrowfully, Monalour Bearlett
It Is we who pity yon "

And I replied, "Madame, you are
geverovs” and took my plaee among
them und ate and drank with them
in sllence, Mstening to the brecze In
the elms,

I turned to Dr. Delinont.

"With the German #rmles massing
beliind the forest borders yonder, It
ta unsafe for the government to leave

and stepped out along the projecting
snout of a gargoyle.

| hod besn fagging the Plgeonnler
vigorously for ten minutes without re
sult, when suddenly a dark dot ap-
peared on the tower beneath the sem.
aphiors, then another, My glisssy
brought out two officors, one with o
flag: and, 6till watching them through
the binoculars, I elgnaled slowly, using
my free hand: “Thin 18 La Trappe
Telegraph to Morabronn that the ln-
spector of [mparial Polles requlres n

pelaton of mounted gendarmes nt
onge "

kered noses Y vary “hichet = L .
has not been | justice under the Empire was hope-| that the army and not the police ware F;::,;:lld dﬁm:;t_:?m?":::_:‘.‘;'r{u ::H'k;q you hero at Lil!"'n'ﬂlllm. doctor. You ) It may have been half & minuts be
warned of 4 possible visit from us. | Jess drove the young Countess to seek | respongible for thelr expulsion, We Went olxwae: el % | are too neutral fore I saw two officers advance io
::;JI will :lnd and arrest the following | 5 refige In the country where, at her| A molst, fern-bordered wbod. road Jur way. You mean the governmont foars | the ralling of the tower and slgnal
vidunls:

profesaor of law, Paris School of Law:
Achille Bazard, ex-instructor in mathe-
matics, Fontaineblonu Artillery Schonl;
Dr. Leo Delmont,
Hoapltal, Parls; Mlle. Sylvia Hlven,
ately of the Odeon: the Courntess de
Vaseart, wédll known for her eccen- !
tricities 1

Claude Tavernler, late house of La T

ex-uterne, Charity | who had chosen to give thefr lves to

1ppe, she could quistly

'd‘.-vntt- her life to helping the desper

ataly wretched, and where ghe could
in geenrity, hold counsel with thoss

the noblest of all works—charity anad
the propaganda of universal brother |
hood

And here, at La Trappe, the young

attracted me; | rensoned thal it must
lead, by a short eut, scross the hills
to the milltary highway which phssed
between Trols-Feuilles and La Trappe
8o 1 took It, and presently eame Intg
four erogs-ropds unknown to me,

This grassy carrefour was ocoupieq
by a flock of turkeys, busily ungaged
In catehlng grasshoppers; thelr keeper

At length, as we reached e gum
mit of the sandy bill, “There 6 La
Trappe, monsleur sald my turkes
girl, and once more stretched out lLer
lovely am,

Thore was no porter at the gate to
welcome ma or 1o warti mo back; the
wel rond lay straight In [ront, harred
only by sunbeamg.

treason " demanded the doctor, grow-
Ing red.
“Yes," 1 safd, “If you insfst."
he Countess had turned to me in
amazement,

“Trenson!" ghe rapeated, In an un.
steady volee, "Is it tresson for a
small community 1o Uve quietly here
In the Aleatian hills, harming nobody,

“Altention, La Trappal®
Pencll and pad on my knes, 1 man:
aged o uss my feld-glasses and jot
down the message; .
"Pelotan of mounted gendarmes
BOME L0 you ma soon as possible. He
poat”

I repeated, then pulsed my glasses.

" : f Another message came by flag: “Atten-
e _ ) May we anter? 1 asked, politely, : ave free

\u_u will aflx the gt':ﬁre'r.lme.nl 8048 | yristoerat first donned the robe of @ pretiily shaped peasant girl, looked| gpa 816 20t Sheves :u?d vlo ¢ :-"I & ?l::t’::zimm*:ffm:-‘ L“r::‘l:flg‘l;l:ll II?E tion, La Trappe, Uh!jms raported near
to the bhouse ns usual; you will then | demogracy, dedicated ber life and for- | U9 at we as I drew bridle, then quletly | horse down that silent avenue of trees bl 0 ek Lo Lty s “ | the village of TrolsFeuilles; have you
escort the people named to the nearest | 1o 1o the cause, and worked with | resumed the book she hind been read ; & UR'y ring to me. I am | geon thom”
point on the Helginn frontler. The

Countess de Vassart usually dresses
like & common peasant Look out that
sho does not sllp through your fingers.
Repeat your inatructions” 1 repeated
them from my memoranda

Thers wus a pause, then olick! ellek!
the Instrument gave the code signal

T[]

| young chatelaine from the claws of

her own delleate hands, for every
morsel of bread thut passed ber lps,

But the simple life at La Trappe,
the negative protest agninst the Em-
pire and all exisilog soclal conditions,
the purlty of motive, the #erens and
ingplred self-abnegation, could not
save the colony at La Trappe nor the

thore who prey upon the Innocence
of the genarous.

And so came to this ldeal communi-
ty one John Buckhurst, a stranger,

quiet, suave, deadly pale, a finely
molded man, with delleately fashloned
bands and feet, and two eyes go color- |
less that In ‘some lights they o pponred
to be almost sightless, |

In n month from that Ume he was
the power that moved (hat community
even in its most Inslgnifeant mtu:hln-l
ery. With marvelous wskill he coa«[
structed out of that simple republie

Ing.

"My child” suld 1, “will you Kindly
direct me, with appropriate Resturos;
to the military highway which pusses
the Cheteau de In Trappe?”

CHAPTER |l
The Government Interfares,

“There I8 n short cut across thal
meadow," sald the young girl, ralsing
o rounded, sun-tinted arm, bare to the
shoulder. “And, nfter that, You will
come to a thicket of whits birchos.”

“Thauk you, mademolseclle.”

“And after that,” she sald, idly fok
lowing with her blue eves the contour
of her own lovely arm, "¥Ou muit turn
to the left, and there you will cross a
hilL  You can see It from where we
stand—"

A dendened report shook he gum
mer alr—the sound of & canuon fired

towards the terrace ana the glassy
pool
Etone,
“And hers we dismount,” sald 7, and
offered my ald.
She lnld her hands on my shoulders:
I swing her to the ground, where her

which ‘mirrored the steps of

n soldler's duughter!”

There was something touchingly
Ilogical In the last worde—thls young
apoiitle of poice nalvely displuying her
credentials as though the mere wotd
"soldier” covered everything.

“Hecause I have legrnod that the
boundarvies of natlons nre npot the
froutfers of human hearts, am 1 a
traltor? Becaves | know no country
but the world, no spesch but the unk
versnl specch that one reads in a
brother's ¢yes, because I know no bar
riers, no boundaries, no lmits to bu.
man brotherhood, am 1 & traltor?”

The young Countess had rlsen In
her earnestness and had 1nid one slen.
der, sun-tanned hand upon the tuble.

“War?" she safd, “What la this
war to us? The Bmperor? What is
he tous? We who huve aet a wateh
on the world's guter rampars, Eunrd:
Ing the white bunnor of univeranl

Prussian Uhlans! Here in the rear
of our entire army! Nonsense! And
I glgnaled a vigorous:

“No. Have youl"

To which eame the disturbing re-
rly: “Be on your guard, We are or-
dered to display the semaphore at
danger. Report le credited at head-
quurters. Repeal”

The Countess de Vnssart hnd come
up to where 1 was standing on the
gargoyle, balanced over the gulf be
low. Very eautlously 1 began to atep
bagkward, for thers was not room to
turn around,

“I beg you will be aareful,” she said.
"It 18 A useless risk to stand out
thyre,”

I bnd never known the dresd of
great helghts which many poopls feel,
and I lnughed and stepped backward,
expocting to land on the parapet be-

brothethood! . Wh hind me. But the point of my scab-
of protestants an absolute despotiam. | Yery far away, perhaps on the clta. usl® = E00 AL W this war 10| bard struck agalnst the battlements,
And he was the despot, del of Straabourg. Without turning “Dig to foreing me outwird; I stumbled, stag-
An Intimation from the Tulleries lu-| ™Y head I said: "It {s difMcult to be nothin ro;lomeau o e Pl [ ok i o am“ml';mnm““
torruptod & meoting of the councll nt ! lleve that there Is war anywhere in a ‘d.d rhyour own birthiand? 1 despetalely to recover my i) |
the house In Paradise; an arrest was | e world—is It not, mandemotselle?™ W Y, felt my gloved fingers alipping along
threatened—that of Professor Reclus| 'Not If one knows the warld” she the smooth face of tha parapst, my
—and the Indignant youug Countess lnmﬁolndlﬂarently. :::::.l:;: m::: :)lth.::{nmr; then my
W&k requested to retire to her chateau| Do you know It, my child?” " : : L PR ag-an. arm-—
f Spoe 3,‘:‘,,},",: ;:u?,ﬂ:','ﬂﬁ'“ 1P of Ls Trappe, She obeyad, but invitea| “Bufficlently,” she sald. Have You Come to Arrest Us?” snd I swung back, slap against the
v her guests to accompany her. Among| B5he had opened agaln the book sabots clicked and her silver neck-
that the miatter was ended, and I ro- thops who nccepted was Buckhurat. | Which she had been reading when 1 chalng Jingled In the sllence,
1 peated the sigoal, opened my code-  Apout this time the government be- | 818t noticed her. Prom my saddle I| “Ig tar house empty? 1 asked
) book, and began to translste the In- gan to take a serious interest tn John | ¥ that it was Moliere. turning brusquely on my companion,
’ mol.lﬂnliﬂ'-ﬂ o:nhar.mr l:falr;a nh'. Buckhurst. On the secrst staff of the| “Why do you tend turkeys?™ 1| “7pe Countess de Vassart will give
| . . Imperinl Military Polles were always . you your unswer,” ahe raplied.
‘Whaere the Vosges mountains towered eertatn forelgners—among others, my.| “Because it pleases me," ghe ve | “Kindly announce me, then,” I said,
fo obscurity & curtaln of raln Jolned self and a young man named James | Plied, ralstng her eyebrows in falnt| grimly, and together we mounted the
210 earth and sky, The rivers ran yellow, gpeed; and Colonel Jarras had already broad flight of steps to the esplanade,
y brimful, foaming at the fords. Bome-  decided to employ us in watching Buok- | ' FOr (hat same resson you va.whmhmmommnmu
where In that spectral forest Prussian huret, when war came on France like o | Monstour Moliere?™ 1 suggested. La Trappa, i
- qﬂ,mmmmmmmmmmm monajeur.” ' ——
R beights whare our drenched divisions of the Seoret Service all they could st “Are you what you pretend to be, CHAPTER Il
| lay. Behind that forest & German srmy teng to. . nn Aliatian turkey = 4
L was massing, fresh from the combat In | Thare is no reason why ft should not| “Parbles! There are my turkeys, La Trappe,
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